
"'Bet!'- - cried Agatha. "Wbre expression of Intelligent and astatic

The
Aetlona apeak no louder than aome

people talk. "
! '

. The love of money provea that the
world Is full of rooters. .

FROM ALL OVERJHE STATE

Boon Insane Head List -

Fulton. Boone county baa the
greatest number of Insane patlteta
confined In the Fulton State hospital
and will pay the largest amount of
any county for the maintenance of lta
wards for the six months beginning
July 1. The semiannual list of ttate-men-ts

prepared shows Booune county
Will pay $4,314.70.
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calm, other-worldl- y eyes. ' from' nt
serene, deep voice. '

"No, Hlae Redmond, that work la
not for me."

"But pleaaa, Mra. Stoddard, will you
not reconsider your decision? It. la
not for myself I ask, but for another

one who ia Buffering." i

Mra. Stoddard gaze went past
Agatha and rested on tha white cross
with the inscription, "Brother." She
slowly shook her heai aaylng again,
"No, that work is not for ma. Tha
Lord doea not call me there."

Aa tha two women stood there, with
the funeral cross between them, each
with her heart'a burden of griefe,
conviction and resentments, each

sensitively, from the other'
touch. But life and the burden life
Impose were too strong.

"How can you say, Mr. Stoddard,
'that work la not for me,' when there
ta Buffering you can relieve, sickness
that you can cure? I am asking a hard
thing, I know; but we will help to
make It as easy as possible for you,
and we are in great need."

"Should the servants of the Lord
falter In doing hla work?" Mra. Stod-dard'- a

voice Intoned reverently, while
ahe looked at Agatha with her aincere
eyea. "No. Ha glvea strength to
perform his commands. But sickness
and sorrow and death are on every
hard; to some It Is appointed for a mo-

ment' trial, to others It la the wages
of sin. We can not alter the Lord's
decree."

Agatha stared at the rapt apeaker
with amaied eyea, and presently the
anger ahe had felt at Doctor Thayer's
word rose again within her breast
doubly strong. The doctor had given
but 8 feeble version of the Judgment;
here was the real voice hurling anathe

curiosity.
- "Ohl" ahe breathed. Then. "She'
putting up pluma, but ahe can come
out In a few minute." She could not
go without lingering to look at Agatha,
her wide-eye- d gaze taking note of
her hair, her dress, her: hands, her
face. As Agatha became conscious of
the ingenuoua inspection to which she
waa subjected, ahe smiled at the girl

one of her old, radiant, friendly
smile.

"Run now, and tell Mra. Stoddard,
there' a good child! And aometlme
you must come to see ma at thi red
house; will you?"

Tha girl's face lighted up aa If the
sun had come through a cloud. She
smiled at Agatha In return, with a
"Yea" under her breath. Thus are
slaves made.

Left alone In the cool, dim parlor,
so orderly and spotless, Agatha had a
presentiment of the prejudice of class
and of religion against which she was
about to throw herself. Susan Stod
dard's fanaticism was not merely that
of an individual; It represented the
stored-u- strength of hardy, oon- -

science-drive- n generations. The Stod- -

dards might build themselves house
with model laundries, but they did not
thereby transfer their real treasure
from the Incorruptible kingdom. If
they were not ruled by aesthetic
Ideals, neither were they governed by
thought of worldly display. This
fragrant, clean room bespoke charac-
ter and family history. Agatha found
herself absently looking down at a
white wax cross, entwined with wax
flowers, standing under a glass on
the center-table- . It waa a strange
piece of handicraft. Ita whiteness
was suggestive of death, not life, and
the curving leaves and petals, through
which the vital sap once flowed, were
beautiful no longer, now that their
day of tender freshness was so Inap-
propriately prolonged. A Agatha, with
mind aloof, wondered vaguely at the
laborious patience exhibited In the
work, her eye caught Bight of an in-

scription molded in the wax pedestal:
"Brother." Her mind was sharply
brought back from the impersonal re-

gion of speculation. What she saw
was not merely a sentimental, mis-

guided attempt at art; It was Susan
Stoddard's memorial of her brother,
Hercules Thayer the man who had
so unexpectedly Influenced Agatha's
own life. To Susan Stoddard this wax
cross was the symbol of the compan-
ionship of childhood, and of all the
sweet and bitter involved in the Inex-

plicable bond of blood relationship.
Agatha felt more kindly toward her
because of this mute, fantastic me-

morial. She looked up almost with her
characteristic friendly smile as she
heard slow, steady steps coming down
the hall.

The eyes that returned Agatha's
look were not smiling, though they did
not look unkind. They gazed, with
out embarrassment, as without pride,
into Agatha's face, as If they would
probe at once to the covered springs
of action. Mrs. Stoddard was a thick
set woman, rather short, looking to-

ward sixty, with iron-gra- hair parted
in the middle and drawn back in an

pretty way.
It was to the credit of Mre. Stod-

dard's breeding that she took no no-

tice of Agatha's peculiar dress, d

as it was to any place but the
bedroom, even In the morning. Mrs.
Stoddard herself was neat as a pin in
a cotton gown made for utility, not
beauty. She stood for an Instant with
her clear, untroubled gaze full upon
Agatha, then drew forward a chair
from its mathematical position against
the wall. When she spoke, her voice
wap a surprise, it was so low and deep,
with a resonance like that of the
'cello. It was not the voice of a young
woman; It was, rather, a rare gift of
age, telling how beautiful an old wom-

an's speech could be. Moreover, It
carried refinement of birth and cul-

ture, a beauty of phrase and enuncia-
tion, which would have marked her
with distinction anywhere.

"How do you do, Miss Redmond?"
Agatha, standing by the table with

the cross, made no movement toward
the chair. She waB not come face to
face with Mrs. Stoddard for the pur-
pose of social visitation, but because,
in the warfare of life, she had been
sent to the enemy with a message.
That, at least, was Agatha's point of
view. Officially, she was come to plead
with Mrs. Stoddard; personally, she
was hot and resentful at her unjust
words. Her reply to her hostess' greet
ing waa brief and her attitude unbend
ing.

"I have come to ask you, Mrs. Stod
dard," Agatha began, though to her
chagrin, she found her voice was un
steady "I have come personally to
ask you, Mrs. Stoddard, if you will
help us in caring for our friend, who
Is 111. Your brother. Doctor Thayer,
wishes It. It Is a case of life and
death, maybe; and skilful nursing Is
difficult to find." ,

Agatha's hand, that rested on the
table, was trembling by the time ahe
finished her.Rpeech; ahe was vividly
conscious ofybe panic that had come
upon her nerves at a fresh realization
of the wall of defense and resistance
which ahe was attempting to assail.
It spoke to her from Mra. Stbddard'a

SYNOPSIS.

Agatha Redmond, opora singer, starting
fbr an auto drive In New York, finds a
stranger sent as her chauffeur. Leaving
the car, she goes Into the park to read
the will of an old friend of her mother,
who has left her property. There she la
accosted by a stranger, who follows her

o the auto, climbs In and chlorofonns
toer. James Hambleton of Lynn, Mass.,
witnesses the abduction of Agatha Red-
mond. Hambleton sees Agatha forcibly
taken aboard a yacht. He secures a tug
and when near the yacht drops over-Boar-

Aleck Van Camo. friend of Ham
bleton, had an appointment with him. Not
meeting Hambleton, he makes a call upon
'friends. Madame and Miss Melanle Rey-mie- r.

He proposes to the latter and Is re-
fused. The three arrange a coast trip
on Van Camp's yacht, the Sea Gull.
Hambleton wakes up on board the Jeanne
D'Arc, the yacht on which Is Agatha
Redmond. His clothes and money belt

ave been taken from him. He meets a
man who Introduces himself as Monsieur
"hatelard, who is Agatha's abduutor.

They tight, but are Interrupted by the
inking of the vessel. Jimmy and Agatha

are both abandoned by the crew, who
take to the boats. Jimmy and Agatha

wlm fpr hours and Anally reach shore
In a thoroughly exhausted condition. Re-
covering slightly, the pair find Hand, the
Chaull'eur who assisted in Agatha's ab-
duction. He agrees to help them. Jim is
delirious and on the verge of death. Hand
Koes for help. He returns with Dr.
'Thayer, who revives Jim, and the party
is conveyed to Charlesport, whore Aga-
tha's property Is located. Dr. Thayer Is
'the brother of Agatha's benefactor. Van
Camp and his party, in the Sea Gull.

ach Charlesport and get tidings of the
wreck of the Jeanne D'Arc. Aleck finds
Jim on the verge of death and Agatha In
despair.

CHAPTER XIII. Continued.
"I can't go in I can't bear to see

him bo HI," she whispered; and as
Aleck looked at her before entering
the sick-room- , he saw that her eyes
were filled with tears.

Agatha went back to her couch, feel-

ing that the heavens had opened. Here
was a friend come to her from she
knew not where, whose right It was
to assume responsibility for the sick
man. He was kind and good, and be
toved her rescuer with the boyish
devotion of their school-days- . He
would surely help; he would work
with her to keep death away. What-
ever love and professional skill could
do, should be done; there had been no
question as to that, of course, from
the beginning. But here was some
one who would double, yes, more
than double her own efforts; some
one who was strong and well and
capable. Her heart was thankful.

Before Aleck returned from the
elck-roo- Doctor Thayer's step sound-
ed on the stairs, followed by the
mildly complaining voice of Sallie
Kingsbury. Presently the two men
were in a d conference in
'the hall. Agatha waited while they
talked, feeling grateful afresh that
iDoctor Thayer's grim professional
wisdom was to be reinforced by Mr.
Van Camp's resources. When the
doctor entered Agatha's room, her face
had almost the natural flush of health.

"Ah, Miss Agatha Redmond" the
doctor continued frequently to ad-

dress her by her full name, half in
affectionate deference and half with
some dry sense of humor peculiar to
himself "Miss Agatha Redmond, so
you're beginning to pick up! A good
thing, too; for I don't want two pa-

tients in one house like the one out
yonder. He's a very sick man. Miss
Agathu."

"I know, doctor. I have seen him
grow worse, hour by hour, even since
we came. What can be done?"

"He needs special nursing now, and
your man in there will be worn out
jpresently."

"Oh, that can be managed. Send
to Portland, to Boston, or somewhere.
We can get a nurse here soon. Do
.not spare any trouble, doctor. I can
.arrange "

Doctor Thayer squared himself and
.passed slowly up and down Agatha's
:ronin. He did not reply at once, and
when he did, it was with one of his
characteristic turns toward an - ap-
parently irrelevant topic.

"Have you seen Sister Susan?" he
Inquired, stopping by the side of
Agatha's couch and looking down on
her with his shrewd gaze. It was a
needleBS question, for he knew that
.Agatha had not seen Mrs. Stoddard.
She had been too weak and 111 to see
anybody. Agatha shook her head.

"Well, Miss Agotha Redmond,
Susan's the nurse we need for that
;young gentleman over there. It's con-tsta-

care he must have now, day and
might; and If he gets well, it will be

ood nursing that does it. There Isn't
a nurse In this country like Susan,
when she once takes hold of a case.
That Mr, Hand In there Is all right,

ut ho can't sit up much longer night
and day, as ha has been doing. And
lie Isn't a woman. Don't know why

" It la, but the Lord seems bent on
throwing sick men Into women'a

horrid, unchristian woman!"
"Oh, no," renxmatrated the doctor.

Susan'a all right, when you once ret
used to her. She'a a trifle old fashion-
ed In her views "

But Agatha waa not listening to the
doctor's feeble Justification of Susan.
8he waa thinking hard.

Doctor Thayer," aha urged, "do you
want that woman to come here to take
care of Mr. Hambleton? Isn't there
any one else In this whole countryside
who can nurse a sick man? Why, I
can do It myself; or Mr. Van Camp,
bis cousin, could do It Why should
you want her, of all people, when ahe
feels ao toward us?"

The moment his professional Judg-
ment came Into question Doctor Thay-
er slipped out from the cloud of em-

barrassment which had engulfed him
In his recent conversation, and as-

sumed the authoritative voice that
Agatha had first heard. .

"My dear Miss Agatha Redmond,
that is foolish talk. You are half
sick, even now; and It requires a
strong person, with no nerves, to do
what I desire done. Mr. Van Camp
may be his cousin, but the chancea are
that he wouldn't know a bromide from
a blister; and good nurses don't grow
on bushes In Illon, nor in Charles-
port, either. There isn't one to be
had, so far as I know, and we cant
wait to send to Augusta or Portland.
The next few days, especially the next
twenty-fou- r hours, are critical."

Agatha listened Intently, and a
growing resolution shone In her eyes.

"Would Mrs. Stoddard come, If it
were not for what you said about
me?" she asked.

"The Lord only knows, but I think
she would," replied the poor, har-
assed doctor. "She's always been a
regular Dorcas In this neighborhood."

"Dorcas!" cried Agatha, her anger
again flaring up. "I should say

"Oh, now, Susan Isn't so bad, when
you once know her," urged the doc-

tor. ,

Agatha got up and went to the win-

dow, trailing her traveling rug after
her. "She shall come I'll bring her.
And sometime she shall mend her
words about me but that can wait.
If she will only help to save James
Hambleton's life; now! Where does
Ehe live?" Suddenly, as she stood at
the window, she Baw an opportunity.
"There's Little Simon down there now
under the trees; and his buggy must
be somewhere near. . Will you stay
here, Doctor Thayer, with Mr. Ham-
bleton, while I go to see your sister?"

"Hadn't I better drive you over to
see Susan myself?" feebly suggested
the doctor.

"No, I'll go alone.'"' There was
anger, determination, gunpowder in
Agatha's voice.

"But mind you, don't offer her any
money," the doctor warned, as he
watched her go down the hall and dis-

appear for an instant in the bedroom
where James Hambleton lay. She
came out almost Immediately and
without a Word descended the wide
stairway, opened the dining-roo-

doer, and called softly to Sallie Kings-
bury.

Doctor Thayer returned to the sick
room. Ten minutes later he heard the
wheels of Little Simon's buggy rolling
rapidly up the, road in the direction
of Susan Stoddard's place.

CHAPTER XIV.

Susan Stoddard's Prayer.
There was a wide porch, spotlessly

scrubbed, along the front of the
house, and two hydrangeas blooming
gorgeously in tuba, one on either side
of the walk. The house looked new
and modern, shiny with paint and fur-

nished with all the conveniences of
fered by the relentless progress of our
day.

Little Simon had informed Agatha,
during their short drive, that Deacon
Stoddard had achieved this "resi-
dence" shortly before his death; and
his tone implied that it was the pride
of the town, its real treasure. Even
to Agatha's absorbed and preoccupied
mind it presented a striking contrast
to the old red house, which had re-

ceived her so graciously into its spa-

cious comfort. She marveled that
anything so fresh and modish as the
house before her could have come into
being in the old town. It was next
10 a certainty that there was a model
laundry with set tubs beyond the
kitchen, and equally sure that no old
horsehair lounge subtly Invited the
wearied traveler to rest.

A cool draft came through the
screen door. Within, It was cleaner
than anything Agatha had ever seen.
The stair-rai- l glistened, the polished
floors shone. A neat bouquet of sweet
peas stood exactly in the center of a
snow-whit- e dolly, which was exactly
in the middle of a shiny, round table.
The very door-ma- t was brand new;
Agatha would never have thought of
wiping her shoes on It.

Agatha's ring was answered by a
half-grow- n girl, who looked scared
when she saw a stranger at the door.
Agatha walked' into the parlor, in
spite of the girl's hesitation In Inviting
her, and directed her to gay to Mrs.
Stoddard that Miss Redmond, from the
old red bouse, wished particularly to
see her, The girl's face assumed an

elaborately trimmed suit, a beplumed
hat and pumps. . Such things may be
suitable for rare occasions at home,
but they find practically no place In
the outdoor wardrobe of the well-bre- d

college woman. The plain tail-

ored suit cut ou good lines, a tailored
hat to match and neat shoes create an
Impression of quiet good taste and ap-
propriateness. This keynote of sim-
plicity should be recognized through-
out her wardrobe. Elaborate chiffon
or net waist and fussy neckwear are
of little uie, for a college girl' room
wa never designed, for clothes which
require careful treatment and pro-
tection from dust. Leslie's.

Smelled a Grafter.
A Boston clubman recently return-

ed from a visit to New York City.
In discussing his trip one of hi
friend asked him whether' ha had a
policeman in hi pocket... The club-ma- d

hesitated for a moment, aerlous-l- y

questioning ' hla friend's sanity,
whea tha latter added: s'1 didn't ncr
whether you j could b thera a week,
without ome graftar.yar other gat-ting

lnte your pocks.

To PrTBt Blood Tolsoalna
oplr st one th. wonderful, old JjllsWj ; l

PORTER'S ANTISEPTIC HEALING OIL.
nrtlcsl drosi that rollnvts plo ana os
t tho soma time. 150. KM, 11.00. ,

Some people will allow you to taka
their part, and then expect you to re-

turn it
Sealskin coats are fashionable with

women nowadays, but In Eve's time
It waa different

" ' " Of Course.
"Then you don't like a folding af-

fair?" ,

"I do not It's trouble enough at
ntgbt to undress yourself - without
having to undress the bed."

Important to Mother)
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Infanta and children, and aee that It

Bear the
Signature of (

In Use For Over 30 Year. I

Children Cry for Fletcher's Caktorui

Worldly Advice.
"Equivocal advice, that," said Sen-

ator Hitchcock in a tariff argument
"Such advice can be taken in two
ways. It's like the advice of Rown-da- r.

, r

"A youth told Rowndar that he was
passionately in love with a parlor
maid eleven years his senior.

"'She's all the world to me,' said
the youth. 'What would you advise
me to do?' "

h '? 'See a little more of the world, old
chap, Rowndar replied."'

' - Honoring Journalists. '

. Journalism, In the wider sense,
should be- satisfied with ita share In
the honorary degrees which Glasgow
university is to confer this month. Of
aixj men who will receive the honor-
ary degree of LL.D. one is L. P. Jacks,
editor of the Hibbert Journal, and one
is George Saunders, the London Times'
PaHs correspondent. Mr. Jacks also
Is i professor, of philosophy in Man-

chester college, England, hut It 4s no
doubt in recognition of the influence
of the Hibbert Journal that he is to be
honored. He already has been' honor-
ed by Oxford and Harvard. '' ;

I r Early Wall Paintings.
It Is probable that the earliest wall

paintings were those of the 'Egyp-
tians. Those people employed a dis-

temper containing dissolved gum and
their principal pigments were white
chalk, a vegetable yellow ochre. Ethi-
opian cinnibar, blue powdered glass
stained with copper "and charcoal
black. The walls of Assyrian and
Babylonian dwellings were treated
In much the same way, and the prac-
tice was certainly in vogue in Assyria.
It has been believed that the Greeks
understood true frescoe work, appar-
ently on the strength of & phrase oc-

curring in Plutarch, "to paint on a wet
ground." Vitruvius - also speaks of
a wet ground and says that colors
placed on a surface so prepared are
characteristic of true, frescoe work.

Stung.
The two men who occupied the

seat directly in front of the little man
In tbe passenger coach were chuckling
over a mysterious pamphlet. They
would read a few paragraphs and say:
"Gee, ain't this hot stuff!" Then they
would turn a page and laugh.

"This is the spiciest stuff I ever
read," said one of the readers.

The little man's curiosity got the
best of him, and he quietly stood up
so he could get a glimpse of the spicey
reading matter. He took a look and
sat down and kicked himself. The
legend on the pamphlet read:

''Normal Composition of Various
Red .Peppers, Department of Agricul-
ture, Washington, D. C."

Source of Strength.
We do not flatter ourselves that the

intellect of our time, judged by the
power of Individuals, is exceptionally
great. No doubt, men of commanding
geniUB are still with us, but they are
not more" numerous or mora original
than in former times. What then Is
the peculiarity that has produced such
great results? In my opinion what
has been accomplished is due In' great
part to the spread of higher education,
which has evolved an army of compe-
tent investigators possessing enthusi-
asm for research which now, for the
first time, is led into useful paths by
tho few great; minds, whose powers
thus receive a widefvrange and be-

come more productive. It Is in tills
Tflat our great strength lies. Prof.
Arthur Schuster In Science.

,' CUBS' FOOD
They Thrive on Grape-Nut-

,

Healthy babies don't cry and the
baby that la fed on

Grape-Nut- s is never a crying baby.
Many babies swho cannot take any
other food relish the perfect food,
Grape-Nuts- , and get well. ( :,

"My baby was giveik up by three
doctors who said that the condensed
milk on' which I had fed her had
ruined the child's stomach. One of
the doctors told me that the only
thing' to do would be to try Grape-Nut- s,

ao I got some and prepared It aa
follows: I soaked 1 tablespoonfula
In one pint of cold water for halt an
hour, then I strained off the liquid and
mixed 12 teaspoonfuls of this strained
Grape-Nut- a Juice with six teaspoonful
of rich milk, put in a pinch of salt and
a little sugar, warmed it and gave it
to baby every two houra.

"In thia simple, easy way I saved
baby'a life and- have built her up to a
strong, healthy child, rosy and laugh-
ing. The food must certainly be1 per-
fect to have such a wonderful effect

a thl. . I can truthfully aay 1 think
It la the best food in the world to
raise delicate babies on and la also a
dellcloua healthful food for grown-up- a

a we have discovered In our family."
Grape-Nut- a 1 equally valuable to tha

atrong, healthy man or woman. It
stands for the true theory of health.
"There'a a reason," and it 1 explained
In the little book, "The Road to Wall-Ulta- ."

In pkga. , ,

Kvor r tk altnTo trttort urm" lr from tlmo Mom, Tft
wmnlmr, tro. anil fall al kuululorraa.

Twain Memorial Not Behind.
Hannibal. Contrary to a recent an-

nouncement of the Mark Twain mon-

ument commission that the memorial
to the distinguished humorist would
not be erected and dedicated in Han-
nibal next fall, as originally planned,
Indications point to tbe fact that the
exercises will be held at the sched-
uled time if present efforts for the
closing of the contract terminate .fa-
vorably. '

Prisoner Shot by Marshal.
Poplar ; Bluff. Henderson Owen,

aged 28 years, was shot and probably
fatally Injured by the pity marshal at
Neeleyville while resisting arrest.
Henderson became mixed up in an af-

fray at a picnic.

Woman Plunges to Her Death.
Poplar Bluff. Mrs. Marie Coleman

of Trenton, Mo., an aeronaut, waa
killed when she plunged headfirst 200
feet to the ground, while making a
balloon flight at a picnic of the
Knights and Ladies of the Macca-
bees, i

Judge H. C. Timmonds Dead.
Kansas City. Judge H. C. Tim-

monds, known throughout Missouri aa
a Jurist and politician, died at his
home here. Judge Timmonds was
twice an unsuccessful candidate for
the Missouri supreme court. '

Convict's Parole Revoked.
Jefferson City. A parole issued by

former Gov. Hadley to Blaine Burnett
was revoked by Gov. Major and Bur-

nett was ordered brought back to the
penitentiary. Burnett had threatened
to kill his wife.

Swimmer Drowned in Lake.
Bismarck. Lee Huff, aged 23, waa

accidentally drowned in the Iron
Mountain lake near his home. His
body was recovered. He is' survived
by a widow. .

Hurled From Buggy, Drowns.
Palmyra. Mrs. Alonzo Cheney, 70

years of age,, while returning to her
home at Emerson from a visit at Phil-
adelphia, was caught in a cloudburst
and drowned in a small branch. Her
horse became unmanageable 'as she
reached the branch and 6he was
thrown from her buggy. .

Clarks Move; Rent Too High.
Washington, D. C. Following his

declaration a few days ago that he
would not "stand for" an increase in
his apartment rent, Speaker Clark
moved his family from the fashion-
able apartment they have occupied at
1509 Avenue of the Presidents, to an
apartment at Congress Hall hotel.

Coal Rates by Zones.
Jefferson City. The state

service commission began an inquiry
whether the commission hps power to
estab. sh coal rates by zones eo that
mines nearest the market ra-i- not be
fibie by reason of their location to se-

cure a monopoly in iiu sale of coal
and shut out tneir competitors.

One Crop Pays for Missouri Farm.
Cassville. R. H. Hazelwood pur

chased a e farm six miles north
of here last year, paying $400 for it.
This year he raised three acres of
strawberries and the proceeds from
the three acres of berries paid for the
entire 40 acres '.'''.

Youth Sentenced to 20 Years.
Boonville. Earl Easter, the reform

school boy, who assaulted John Cart-ne-

a Cooper county farmer, with a
club and knife, inflicting serious
wounds, was given 20 years in the
penitentiary here.

Lightning Kills Farmer.
Marble Hill. Charles Shell, 27

years old, and the horse he was driv
ing were killed by lightning' when he
was plowing corn on the farm of his
father-in-law- , C. "N. Zimmerman, a
mile west of here.- - V :j

; Granby Editor Dies in Joplin.
Joplin. John Dautrich, . 40 years

old, editor of the Granby Miner, a
Weekly newspaper published in Gran-
by, Mo., was found dead in a rooming--

house here. Dautrich was on his
way home from St. Louis.

Slayer Gets Twelve Yeara.-Boonvllle-.

John L. Jones ol a

was convicted here of murder in
the second, degree and given 12 years
In the penitentiary. Jones was
charged with the murder of Aklns' M.
Mackoy on Novumber 12, 1911.

Missouri Merchant Sutcide.
Kansas City. J. D. Todd, 46 years

old, a merchant of Marcellne, Mo.,
committed suicide here at the home of
John F. Osborne, a ward school prin-
cipal, by cutting ttls throat and wrists
with a razor.

' Another Rohan Will Filed.
Warrensburg. Ward R. Case, an at-

torney frpm Jamestown, Tenn,, filed In
the probate, court at Warrensburrj,
Mo., another will In the now famous
Rohan case. Ward says he 1 the at-

torney for a nephew of Rohan.

Not Unreasonable.
"oy wanted for sausages," runa an

announcement In a butcher's ahop at
It sounds unappetizing

yci no doubt a boy la th4 proper
for the njpshed Lon-

don Opinion, ' ' a ,

Wanted Land and Husband.
She could plow and do nil the fanr

work, and If she got land ahe wouli
Tet a husband, wa the contention o
4 young woman who applied recentl;
f the land bnwd of Heat'ucota, Vic
iria, Australia. ,

hands as If they weren't more than
a match for us when we're well!"

Agatha's humorous smile rewarded
the doctor's grim comments, If that
was what he wanted.
- "No, doctor," she said, with a fleet
ing touch of her old lightness, "we're
never a match for you. We may en
tertain you or nurse you or feed you,
or possibly once In a century or two
inspire you; but we're never a match
for you."

, "For which Heaven be praised!
ejaculated the doctor fervently.

Agatha watched him as he fumbled
nervously about the room or clasped
his hands behind him under his long
coat-tails- . The greenish-blac-k frock
coat hung untidily upon him, and his
white fringe of hair was anything but
smooth. She perceived that some-
thing other than medical problems
troubled him.

"Would your sister would Mrs
Stoddard be willing to come here to
take care of Mr. Hambleton?" she ven
tured.

"Ask me that," snapped the doctor,
"when no man on earth could tell
whether she'll come or not. She says
she won't. She's hurt and she's out-
raged; or at least she thinks she is.
But if you could get her to think that
It was her duty to take care of that
poor boy In there, she'd come fast
enough."

Agatha was puzzled. She felt as if
there were a dozen ways to turn and
only one way that would lead her
aright; and she could not find the
clue to that one right way. At last
she attacked the doctor boldly.

"Tell me. Doctor Thayer," she said
earnestly, "Just what It is that causes
Mrs. Stoddard to feel hurt and out
raged. Is it simply because I have
inherited the money and the house?
She can not possibly know anything
about me personally."

The old doctor thrust his under Jaw
out more belligerently than ever,
while turning his answer over in his
mind. He took two lengths of the
room before stopping again by
Agatha's side and looking down on
her.

"She says It isn't the money, but
that It's the slight Hercules put upon
her for leaving the place, our old
home, out of the family. That's one
thing; but that isn't the worst. Susan's
orthodox, you know, very orthodox;
and she has a prejudice against your
profession serving Satan, she calls
it. She thinks that's what actresses
and opera singers do, though how she
knows anything about it, I don't see."
The grim smile Bhone In the doctor's
eyes even while he looked, half
anxiously, to see how Agatha was tak-
ing his explanation of Mrs. Stoddard's
attitude. Agatha meditated a mo-

ment.
""If it's merely a prejudice In the

abstract against my being an opera
singer, I think she will overcome that.
Besides, Mr. Hambleton is neither an
actor nor an opera Binger; he isn't
'serving Satan.'"

"Well " the doctor hesitated, and
then went on hastily, with a great
show of irritation, "Susan's a little
set in her views. She disapproves of
the way you came here; says you
shouldn't have been out In a boat with
two men, and that it's a Judgment for
sin, your being drowned, or next dopr
to it. I'm only saying this, my dear'
Miss Agatha, to explain to you why
Susan "

But Agatha was enlightened at last,
and roused sufficient to cause two red
spots, brighter than they had ever
been in health, to burn on her cheeks.
She sat up very Btraight, facing Doc-

tor Thayer's worried gaze, and Inter-
rupted him in tones ringing with
anger.

"Do you mean to tell me, Doctor
Thayer, that your sister, the sister of
my mother's lifelong friend, sits In

her house and imagines scandalous
stories about me, when she knows
nothing at all about the facts or about
me? That she thinks I was out in a
boat alone with two men? That she
Is mean enough to condemn me with
out knowing the first thing about this
awful accident? Oh, I have no words!"
And Agatha covered her burning face
with her handB, unable, by mere
speech, to express her outraged feel
ings. Doctor Thayer edged uneasily
about Agatha's couch, with a manner
resembling that of a whipped dog.

"Why, my dear Miss Agatha, Susan
will cortia round in time. She's not so
bad, really. She'll come round In time,
only Just now we haven't any time to
spare. Don't feel so badly; Susan Is
too set in her views"

high officers, a superior of Nogl's, and
this officer fell In with, the idea at
once, saying the match would be most
suitable and It was Just what Nogi
should do.

The word was given from above to
the young officer, and Nogi practically
married Miss Yojt at the command of
hla superior officer. The union turned
out to be an Ideal one, aa tbe subse-
quent history of tbe pair and their two
brave sons has proved. The Count and
Countess Nogi are regarded by the na-

tion as the most exemplary couple that
could be found anywhere. She was
every Inch a much a Samurai a he
waa. Tokyo correspondence of Lon-

don Standard.
j;:, (, ,.

' '';;:.
i "College Girls,'

' First of ail the girl who goes to col-

lege must remember thai the Initial
impression that ahe make determines

,very largely her happiness or unhappl-ines- a

for the flrat few weeka. Above
all things, aha inoulC not arrive la an

ma, as did the prophets of old. But
even as she listened, she gathered all
her force to combat this aword of
the spirit which had so suddenly risen
against her,

"You are a hard and unjust woman,
to talk of the 'wages of sin.' What
do you know of my life, or of him
who is sick over at the red house?
Who are you, to sit In Judgment upon
us?"

"I am the humblest of his servants,"
replied Susan Stoddard, and there was
no shadow of hypocrisy in her tones.
She went on, almost sorrowfully:

"ut we are sent to serve and obey.

'Keep ye separate and apart from the
children of this world,' is his com-

mandment, and I have no choice but
to obey. Besides," and she looked up
fearlessly Into Agatha's face, "we do

know about you. It Is spoken of by

all how you follow a wicked and
worldly profession. You can't touch
pitch and not be defiled. The temple
must be purged and emptied of world-- '
liness before Christ can come in." .

Agatha was baffled by the very sim-

plicity and directness of Mrs. Stod
dard's words, even though she felt her
own texts might easily be turned
against her. But she had no heart for
argument, even if it would lead her
to verbal triumph over her compan-

ion. Instinctively she felt that not
thus was Mrs. Stoddard to be won.

"Whatever you may think about me
or about my profession, Mrs. Stod-

dard," she said, "you must believe
me when I say that Mr. Hambleton
Is free from your censure and worthy
of your slncerest praise. He Is not
an opera singer of that I am con-

vinced "
Susan Stoddard here Interpolated a

stern "Don't you know?"
"Listen, Mrs. Stoddard!" cried

Agatha 'in desperation. "When the
yacht, the Jeanne D'Arc, began to sink.
there was panic and fear everywhere
While I was climbing down into one
of the smaller boats, the rope broke,
and I fell into the water. I should have
drowned, then and there, if it had not

been for this man ; for all the rest ol

the ship's load Jumped Into the boats
and rowed away to save themselves
He helped me to come ashore, after 1

had become exhausted by swimming
He Is 111 and near to death, because
he risked his life to save mine. Is not

that a heaven-Inspire- d act?"
Mrs. Stoddard's eyes glistened at

Agatha's tale, which had at last goi
behind the older woman's armor. Bui

her next attack took a form that Aga

tha had not foreseen. In her reverent
voice, so suited to exhortation, she de
manded:

"And what will you do with youi
life, now that you have been saved b5

the hand of God? Will you dedicate it

to hlra, whose child you are?"
Agatha, chafing in her heart, paused

a moment before she answered:
"My life has not been without Its

tests of faith and of consclenoe, Mrs
Stoddard; and who of us does not
wish, with the deepest yearning, tc
know the right and to do it?"

"Knowledge comes from the Lord,"
came Mrs. Stoddard's words, like at
antlphonal response In the litany.

"My way has been different from
yours; and It Is a way that would be

difficult for you to understand, possl
bly. But you shall not condemn me

without reason." "

"Are you going to marry that man
you have been living with these man
days'" wa the next stern Inquiry.

(TO BH CONTINUED.)

An honest man Is not a mere ani-

mal; he knowa right from wrong, and
love the right.

nerves on the dividing edge between
any black and white area transmit
the sensation of light ao that al!

white lines and white areaa appeal
wider and all black line and black
areaa appear narrower than they real-
ly are.

Black lettera grow thinner at tha
limit of vision and are still recognis-
able, while, at v the same dlstanct
white lettera grow thicker and cannot
be distinguished. There are circum-
stances when It I necessary to uss
white letter, but In such cases legl
blllty will be Improved If they an
made with a thin stroke and strong
ly lighted. Black lettera are mow
distinct If made with a hoavy atroka

Brlef ana Pointed, t .'
' That man Oabler 1 alwaya looking

for a chance to talk in public."
."Yes, I once heard him apeak la a

crowd of 4,000."
"1 that so? What did p ar '.

"Tmdat. ftleaael"

Nogi Ordered to Marry Black Letters and White
.Japanese Hsro Took Bride Practically

' at the Command of HI Su- -

' '. perl or Officer

The Countess Nogi was a woman no
teas remarkable In many ways than
tier famous husband. The circumstan-
ces of her marriage with Nogi,, when
tie waa a brilliant young officer, are
up usual In the extreme, especially In

' ;;- - ' "Japan. --

She was tfca daughter of Sadayokl
Tojl, and one day she was' sitting in
the window of her father' bouse In
Ttfkyo watching the , troops march
ptat, when aha law a. gallant young
officer In command and Immediately
tell In lava with him,

. Her rather
found tt out and found out who the
oAoar wis, and later Nogi waa ap-

proached to bring about a natch. .

, He would not bear of It, as he bad
' dedicated hla Ufa' to the nation an did

not Intend ta marry- - But the young
aadytld oot.abdiu. Ul attitude,
suut fesr father approached on of tha

Former Is Better Because It Can Be
Read at a Greater Distance

! Than the Latter.

There la a tendency on the part of
railroad to adopt eigne with white
letter on a black background, not
realizing that the black letter on a
White background 1 easier ta read
and can be seen at a greater dis-
tance. This follows In an Interesting
way from the structure of the retina
of the ey.' -- t " : "'
. The impression of a letter at the
limit of vision ia received on the
end of a small bundle of nerves
which convey to the brain a ort of
mosalo impression. A. nerve can
only transmit to tha brala informa-
tion k to wether or not a ray of light
I falling upon It, and when a nerve
I 'partly In tha light and partly In
darkaesai the sensation la the same
a though all of It waa In the light

It follow', therefore, according to
tha Bclentloe American, that all


